THE ©L0R10US VICTORY OF 3 

MOEEISEY 

OVER THE EUSIAN SAILOR 

-Fought in Tetradel Euago South Amerira, for 60,000 dollars 


Come all yon Sons of Erins Isle vour attention row I cr&va 
While I relate the prases of our gallant nero b 'ave 
• Concerning this greut fight took place upon the other day 
All with the Rusian sailor bo/ anfl gallant Morrisoy 

Terradell-fnago in south Am rica 
The Rusiaa ehallt-ng d Morrisey aed this to him did say 
1 hear you are an Irishman you weir the belt 1 s°e 
What do you think i you concent to have a round witlime 

Then out b-spoke brave Morrisey with heart both stout an€ 
true 

l am a valiant Irishman that neve was sttbjned 
For I cah whale the Yankics and the Saxon bugbear 
lu honour of old Paddys land the iouiel will wear 

This enrage d the Yankies both by sea and land 
To think that he shaule he pit down all by an Irishman 
He sayes you aro th light for inc a ;tl th d without mistake^ 

;il would have you to resign the belt or else your life I'll take 

To h.ght onthe tenth oj March those heroes did agree 
And tnousands came from every part the battle Tor to see 
They the Ruslan tyrant would kill brave Morri ry 
These heroes step hi into the ring most gallant for to see 

Brave Morrisey slap t on the b’rltb ©wul with the Shamrock 
green 

•Whilst anxious stoob each Irish heart that dap to behold th® 
S' gilt 

The Rusian he floor'd Mortsey up to the eleventh ronnd 
Which matte the Rasiausand the Yankies the valey s to resound 

Up to the twentyseeoird round it -was fall for fall about 
Which made- the yankry tyrant to have a sharp look out , 
'"The Rusian call'd his second to give him a glass of wine 
Our Irish hero sroylea and -aid the battle it is mine 

The toirtyeilh deside 1 all the Rusian fait the smart 
iBrayeMomsey « itli a dread ul blowhes'ruck him onhneheart 
Thedocktor he was call-d on to bleed hrn in the veins 
He said it was q die useless he would never figlit aga n 

O-ir hero conquer'd riiomsowthe Yankey slipper to 
The veuecta boy: and Sheppard he uoh'y did strMue 
And to i >ur hold Tip Pi rary-boysthv Rnsi n was fovi-c'd to yield! 
. Brave Morrisey like Donnelly. w ul i die o gain the -field 

Three eneers for brave Irish hoys confused t e'r h tarts fulsore 
Their bully eighteen st. nr. t lee pounds bis height full 6feet& 
And to their <<o t Sr Patrick's «ous th y made the taverns roar 
T1 itteifcg the prai eof Mort-iscy and Paddies evermore 
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